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The Trage die of 


FoureFcafts^rc toward. 

Ttm. Let me (hake thy hand, 

1 neucr hated thee: 1 haue feenc thee fight, 

When I haue cnuied thy behauiour. 

Enob. Sir,I neucr lou’d you much,but 1 ha’prais’d ye. 
When you haue well defetu’d ten times as much. 

As I haue faid you did. 

Pom. Inioy thy plainneffe. 

It nothing ill becomes thee: 

Aboord my Gaily, I inuite you all. 

Will you leade Lords ? 

All. Skew’s the way,fir. 

Pom. Come. Exeunt. Manet Snobs? Menas 

Men, Thy Father Potnfey would nc’te haue made this 
Treaty. You,and I haue knowne lir. 

Enob. At Sea, I thinke. 

\JAcn. WciiaueSir. 

Snob. You haue done well by water. 

Men. And you by Land. 

Enob. I will praife any man that will prailc tne,thogh 
it cannot be denied what 1 haue done by Land. 

tJMen. Nor what I haue done by water. 

Enob. Yes fomc-thing you can deny for your ownc 
fafety: you haue bina great Thcefe by Sea. 

Men. And you by Land. 

Enob. There I deny my Land feruice: but giuc nice 
your hand Menas, if out eyes had authority, hecre they 
might take two Theeues killing. 

Men. All mens faces ate true,whatfomerc their hands 

are. 

Enob. But there is neucr a fayre Woman, ha’s a true 
Face. 

Men. No flander, they fteale hearts. 

Enob, We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am lorry it is turn’d to a Drink¬ 
ing. Pompt 7 dotli this day laugh away his Fortune. 

Enob. If he do, fure he cannot wcep’t backe againe. 

(JMen. Y’haue faid Sir, we look'd not for Marine jin. 
thony hecre, pray you, is he married to Cleopatra} 

Enob. Cafdrs Sifter is call’d Oclauia. 

• "Men. True Sir,(he was the wife of Cains ALarcellus. 

Enob. But (he is now the wife of Marcus Antbonins. 

Men. Pray’yefir, 

Snob, ’risttue. 

Men. Then is Cafar and he, for euer knit together. 

Enob. If I were bound to Diuine of this vnity, I wold 
not Prophefie fo. 

Men. I thinke the policy of that purpofe,madc more 
ihv*he Marriage, then the Joueoftheparties. 

Snob. I thinke fo too. But you (hall fmde the band 
that feemes to tye their frieudfhip together, will bee the 
very flrangltr of their Amity; Ottauia is of a holy, cold, 
and ftill conucvfation. 

Men. Who would not haue his wife fo ? 

Eno. Npt he that himfelfc is not fo : which is Marks 
Anthony : he will to his Egyptian di(h againe: then (hall 
the fighes of Ottawa blow the fire vp in Cafar, and (as I 
faid before) that which is the ftrengthof their Amity, 
(hall prouetbe immediate Author of their variance. An¬ 
thony will vie his affe£lion where it is. Heemarried but 
his occafion hccrc. 

1 Afcn.hnA thus it may be,Come Sir,wiil you aboord? 
I haue a health for you. 

Snob. I (hall take it fir : we haue vs’d our Throats in 
Egypt, : -- 

Men, Comc,lct’s away. Exeunt. 


Mufcke flayts. 

Enter two or three Seruants with a Banket 

1 Heerc they’l be man: feme o’th'thcir p] ant , 

rooted already, theleaft winde i’th’world wilbl 
downe. ° w men 

2 Lepidus is highConlord. 

1 They haue made him drinke Aimes drink e 

2 As they pinch one another by the difp 0 f u j on , 

cries out,no more; reconciles them to his etnre,, ’ hte 
himfelfc to’th’drinke. ,e * and 

1 But it raifes the greatet warre betweenehim * u- 

diferetion. K h!s 

2 Why this it is to haue a name in great mens F 
lowfhip: I had as Hue haue a Reedc that will doem * * 
feruice, as a Partizan I could not hcaue. ‘ co ° 

l To be call’d into a huge Sphere,and not tobefeen 
to moue in’t.are the holes where eyes (hould bee 
pittifully difafter the chcekes. 

A Sennet founded. 

Enter Cafar,Ant bony, Pompey,Lepidm, Agripf^Mectn* 
Enobarbus, Menes t withother Captains. 

Ant. Thus do they Sir: they take the flow o’th’Nyle 
By cectaine feales i’th’Pyramid; they know 
By’th’height ,the lowntffc,or the meane: If dearth 
Or Foizon follow. The higher Nilusfwcls, 

The more it promifes :as itebbes,the Seedfman 
VponthcflimcandOoze fcatcers his graine. 

And (hoitly comes to Harueft. 

Lep. Y'haue ftrangc Serpents there ? 

Anth. I Lepidus. 

Lep.Yout Serpent of Egypt, is bred now ofyourmud 
by the operation ofyout Sun :fo is your Crocodile, 

Ant. They are fo. * 

Pom. Sit,and fome Wine: A health to Lepidus. 

Lep. I am not fo well as I (hould be: 

But llene’rcout. 

Enob. Not till you haue flept: Ifearcme yoti’lbeein 
till then. 

Lep. Nay certainly, I haue heard the Ptolemies Pyra- 
mifis are very goodly things : without contradi&ion I 
haue heard that. 

Menas. Pompey,! word. 

Pomp. Say in mine eare,what is’t. 

Men. Forfaketby feate I do befeech theeCaptaine, 
And heare me fpeake a word. 

Pom. Forbeare me till anon. Whiffets in's Sore. 
This Wine for Lepidus. 

Lep. Whar manner o’thing is your Crocodile? 

Ant. It is (hap’d fir like it felfe, and it is as broad at it 
hath bredch; Itisiuft fo high as it is,andmooues with it 
ownc organs. It liues by that which nourilhethtf, and 
the Elements once out of it, it Tranfmigtates. 

Lep. What colour is it of? 

Ant. Ofitowne colour too. 

Lep ♦ Tis a ftrange Serpent. 

Ant. Tis fo, and the tcares of it are wet. 

Caf. Will this defeription fatisfie him? 

Ant, With the Health that Pompey giuet him, eUcM 
is a very Epicure. 

Pomp. Go hang fir,hang: tell me oftbat f Away. 
Do as 1 bid you. Where’s this Cup I call’d for ? 

Men. If for the fake of Merit thou wilt heare »**> 


Rif* 



<L/f nthony and Qeopatra . 


Rife from thy ftoole. 

pom. I thinke th’artmad .’the matter ? 
tjMen. I haue euer held my cap off to thy Fortunes. 
pom. Thou haft feru’d me with much faith : what’s 
elfe to fay ? Be iolly Lords. 

Anth. Tbcfc Quickc-fands Lepidus, 

Keepe off,them for you finite. 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of a^I-the world? 

Pom. What faift thou? 

Men, Wilt thou be Lord of the whole world ? 

That’s twice. 

Pom. How (hould that be i 

(JMen. But enccrcainc it,and though thouthinkeme 
poore, I am the man will giue thee all the world. 

Pom. Haft thou drunke well. 

(JMen. No Pompey,\ haue kept me from the cup. 

Thou art ifehou dar’ftbe,the earthly lone : 

What ere the Ocean pales,or skie inclippes. 

Is thine,if thou wiltha’t. 

Pom. Shew me which way? 

Men. Thefe three World-ftiarers.thefc Competitors 
Are in thy veflell. Let me cut the Cable, 

And when we are put cff/all to their throates: 

All there is thine. 

pom. Ah,this thou fhoutdft haue done, 

And not haue fpoke on’r. In me ’tis villanie. 

In thee,’t had bin good feruice : thou muft know, 

’Tis not my profit that docs lead mine Honour: 

Mine Honour it,Repcnc that ere thy tongue, 

Hath fo betraide thine a$e. Being done vnknowne, 

I (hould haue found it afterwards well done, 

But muft condemne it now : defift,and drinke# 

Men. For this, lie neucr follow 
Thy paul’d Fortunes more. 

Who feckes and will not take,when once’tis offer’d. 
Shall neucr fintejt more. 

Pom, This health to Lepidus. 

Ant. Bearehimalhore, 
lie pledge it for him Pompey. 

Eno. r.eere’s to thee Menas. 

Men. Enobarbus?Nc\comc. 

Pom. Fill til! the cup behrd. 

Eno. There’s a ftrong Fellow Menas, 

Men. Why? 

Eno. Abeares the third part of the world man : feed 
not ? 

Men. The third part,then he is drunk: would it were 
all,that it might go on wheeles. 

Eno. Drinke thou: encreafe the Reelcs. 

Men Come. 

Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian Feaft, 

Ant. It ripen’s towards it : (hike the Veflells hoa. 
Heere’s t o Cafar. 

Cafar. I could well forbear’t, it’s monftrous labour 
when I wa(h my braine,and it grow touler. 

Ant, Be a Child o’th’time. 

Cafar. Poflefleit,Ilemake anfwer.’but Iliad rather 
faft from all,foure daycs,thcn drinke (o much in one. 

Enob. Ha my braue Empevour, (hall we daunconow 
the Egyptian Backenals, 3 nd celebrate our drinke ? 

Pom. Let’s ha’c good Souldier. 

Am. Come, let’s all take hands, 

Till that the conquering Wine hath fteep’t out fenfe, 
infrft and delicate Lethe. 

Eno. All take hands: 

Make battery to our eares with the loud Muficke, 
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The while,llc place you, then the Boy fhall fing. 

The holding euery man fhall beate as loud. 

As his ftrong fidcs can volly. 

Muficke TUjcs. Snebarbtu places them band in hand. 
The Song. 

Come thon Monarch of the Vine, 

Plumfie ISacchns, withpinkc eyne : 

In thy Fattes our Cares be drown’d, 
fVtth thy (f rapes our haires be Crown'd. 

Cup vs till the world go round , 

Cup vs ttll the world go round. 

Cafar. What would you more? 

Vompey goodnight. Good Brother 

Let me requeft you of our grauer bufinefle 

Frowncs at this leuicie# Gentle Lords let's part* 

You fee we haue burnt our chcckcs. Stfong Fnobarbt 
Is weaker then the Wine,and mine owne tongue 
Splecc s what it fpeakes: the wilde difguife hath almoft 
Antickc vs all. What needs more words^ goodnight* 
Good uinthony your hand. 

Pom. lie cry you on chefhore, 

Anth. And fhall Singiues your hand. 

Pom ; Oh Anthony, you haue my Father houfeo 
But what,we are Friends? 

Come downe into the Boate. 

Eno . Take heed you fall not Menas: He not on fhore, 
No to my Cabin : rhefe Drummes, 

ThefeTrumpccs,Flutcs: what 

Lee Neptune heare,we bid aloud farewell 

To thefe great Fcllowes.Sound and be bang'd,found out. 

Sound a Flourifb with Drummes. 
Fnor. Koo faies a rhere’s my Qap. 

Men , Hoa,Noble Captaine,come# Exeunt* 

Enter Ventiditu as it were in triumph > the dead body of Paco* 
rns borne before him. 

Vcn. Now darting Parthya art thou flroke,and now 
Pleas’d Fortune docs of Marcus Crajftu death 
Make me reuengcr. Beare the Kings Sonnes body. 

Before our Army thy Pacortu Orades % 

Paies this for Marcta Crajfus. 

Romaine. Noble Ventiditu, 

Whil’ft yer with Parthian blood thy Sword is warmc," 
TheFugitiueParthians follow. Spurrc through Media, 
Mefapotamia,and the fhclters,whethcr 
The routed flie. So thy grand Captain c Anthony 
Shall fetthee on triumphant Chariots,and 
Put Garlands on thy head, 

Ven. Oh SilliHSy S fllius y 

I haue done enough. Alower place note well 
May make too great an aft. For learne this Sillius^ 

Better to leaue vndonc,thcn by our deed 

Acquire too high a Fame, when him we ferucs away* 

Cafar and ^Anthony, haue euer wonne 

More in their ©(ficer^hen perfon. Sojfitu 

One of my place in Syria, his Lieutenant, 

For quicke accumulation of renowne. 

Which he atchiu d by ’ch’minute^oft his fauour- 
Who does i'th* Warres more then his Captaine can, 
Becomes his Capraines Captaine : and A mbicion 
(The Souidicrs vertue)rather makes chorfc of Ioffe 
Then gaine,which darkens him. 

I could do more to do Anthonius good. 

But 'twould offend him. And in his offence, 

Shoul^ 
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